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Old Babylon and Assur took

Amber to adorn their women,

In the days before the Lord tore from them

Their linen and sounding ornaments.

Before God raged:

'Come down and sit in the dust,

0 virgin daughter of Babylon,

Sit on the ground:

There is no throne, O daughter of the Chaldeans:

For thou shalt no more be called

Tender and delicate.

Take the millstones, and grind meal:

Uncover thy locks,

Make bare the leg,

Uncover the thigh,

Pass over the rivers.

And thou said'st, I shall be a lady for ever.'

The green waves of the Baltic
Roll against the shore;
Damp sound of churchbell rises
From the heart of greenness.

Dead Climber

Sheep and goats are blessed that die there
Above the valley bottom.
So now must he be blessed who lies
Broken upon the scree.

The spite of night* $ rage tosses not his hair;

The vacancy ofhi$ eye^ockst is mounded with snow.